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LOVE CONFESSIONS 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 





I WANTEP 
TO RUSH BACK 

AND TELL 

TUB FELLOW 

THAT I WAS 

DYING FOR 

A DATE , 

WITH HIM! 

I WANTED TO 

TELL THE 

GIRL THAT I 

WAS NOT 

HIGH AND 

MIGHTY, 

THAT THEY , 

HADN'T GIVEN 

ME A CHANCE 

TO BE 

FRIENDLY! 

BUT IT'9 

HARD TO 

REVEAL THE 

MISERY IN 

YOUR , 

HEART.' 




EVEN WHEN I WAS A KID, THE TEACHERS 
WOULP PICK /WE FOR THE ANGEL OR 
PRINCESS BECAUSE I WAS PRETTy 
THEN THE OTHER GIRLS HATEP 
MB FOR '" ' 




10VE ceNFiSSIOHS 



HilLO/WALUY.'; YOU,SUSAR/ 
WHAT'S ON < BEST IOOKIN' 
WUR MINP? I BASS WHO EKER 
HIT THIS BURG.' 




d>A 



'mew 

agPUTATION 
WASN'T 

soop.' 



THE NICE BOYS ARE AFRAIP OF A1E 
THE ONES WHO ASK ME I 

wise-Guys.' i wouldn't go with 

WALLY IF I NEVER HAP A PATE, 
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LITTLE LATER . 




IQYE CONFESSIONS 



J) 1-MJ.B C <-f 

ON THE 
RAPIO MO 

mmomcBo 

TOWS 

music aup 
pavb hslp 

MSiN HIS 
S7R0HS ARMS, 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 
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love coNFeteiems 



It seemep 

WRONG 

THAT MY 

HEART 

SHOULP 
SUPPENLY 
FEEL SO LIGHT 
ANP HAPPY 

IN SUCH 

SORPIP 
SURROUNDINGS! 

BUT IT PIP! 
AS I WALREP 
TO PAVE'S CAR, 
I WAS AWARE 

OP MY 
WEARINESS ■ 
BUT ALSO OP 
A SURGING 
SENSATION OP 
EXUBERANCE' 




ME THAT 
WAS MORE 
THAN SKIN 
PEEPJ 



10VE CONFESSIONS 




\ BEEN 
PPiTING- 
, FRANK 
[OLIVER 
) .FOR 
(SEVERAL 
• MONTHS 
■ WHEN 
WBIG 
BREAK 
■CANIE.'r 
COULP 
HAROLV 

vvmir 



FRANK,GUESS WHAT?THE SINGER T SM, 
WITH CARL CRAMER'S ORCHESTRA. J THAT'S 

IS SICK ANP THEY'VE ASKED , j-1 GREAT, 

ME TO FILL HER SPOT r-^^IMirA. SALE. 
FOB A WHILE.' 
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IQW CONFESSIONS 



MEANT 
GOIHG AWAY 

FROM FRANK! 

THE MORKiHS 
I LEF1, I 
COULPN'T 

FINP WORPS.' 
I CLUNG TO 
HIM AS HE 
KISSEP ME 
GOODBYE' 




teyt CONfEMIONS 




tSVfeSNPiSSIBNS 



b 

YOUVS 
evc'H BiSN 
IH LOVS, 



agony! 

THEN 
MAYgE YOU'LL 
UNPSBSTANP 

WHY I 
ACCEPTED 

MIAN'S 

invitation! 
He SEMBP 



SOUL- 
MATS IN 
MUTUAL 

soman 





.- 10ve con fessions 

"Brian's 



mother 
anp father 
were kinp 

PEOPLE 

ANP A 

KINPRED 

FEELING WAS 

KINDLED , 

INSIDE ME! 

THEIR HOME 

WAS WARM 

ANP FRIENPLY 

ANP AS BRIAN 

ANP I 
STOOP LOOK- 
ING OVER 
THE LAND- 
SCAPE,! FELT 
WARM AND 
HAPPY! 



WUR PARENTS ARE 
SWEET PEOPLE .'I 
WAS JUST THINKINS 

that frank never 
took me to his 
home; 



NO/r REALIZE NOW (THE 8RIPE? ^ 
THAT HE NEVER ■/ HONEY, I LIED 
HAP ANY SERIOUS ] TO YOU .'I NEVER 
INTENTIONS /SAW THE SAL 

ABOUT ME! BUT /BEFORE THE 
WHAT ABOUT ^ PAY OP THE 
YOU ANP— J^ WEDPING.' 





TO SE My 
BRIDESMAID 
BECAUSE SHE 
LIKEP ANP 
APPROVED 
OF MY FINAL 
CHOICE! AND 
I THOUGHT IT 
BIG OF BRIAN 
TO ASK OUR 
FRIEND FRANK 
TO BE THE 
BE THE BEST 
MAN! ONLY I 
GOT THE 

BESTMAU 

ANP I KNOW 



LOVE CONFESSIONS 
I HAD THOUGHT THAT LOVE WOULD BE ALL SWEETNESS AND LIGHT, AND /MY 
HEART HUNGERED FOR THE TENDER MOMENTS THAT ARE THE FABRIC OF EVERY 
GIRL'S PAY DREAMS ! HOW WAS J TO KNOW THAT IN MY SEARCH FOR LOVE X 
WOULD BE SWEPT UP IN THE VIOLENT TEMPEST OF A VAIN WOMAN'S JEALOUSY? 
UNWITTINGLY, BLINDLY, WHEN I REACHED FOR LOVE.. 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 



POREEN .' THIS IS PAMELA 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 



FUNNY, PAM NEVER TOLP /HE THE GUEST OF 
HONOR WOULP BE A 6LAMOR GIRL.' 




coNPiSsioNi 







ACTUALLY,lVE ^NOTOF V 


-But 


NEVER MODELLED /ME, r, M 
BEFORE AND _^ HOPE! ^ 


I KNEW ' 


I'M SCARED TBECAUSE I 


FROM 


silly; T-rwAs planning 


the way 


1 — — , r-^ TO TAKE YOU 


GIL 


ti \ | V,TO PINNER 


LOOKBP 


Ml^^l^^ / TnuiKUTl 


AT ME 






THAT IT 
WASN'T JUST 


models; 




"KINDNESS"'. 


DR «*£»& 




HIS EVERY 






GLANCE 






SENT AN 






INEXRECTEP 






THRILL 






CHARGING 






THROUGH 






MB! 


Ha In J 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 




FLINS.'TH/S 
WAS 
THE LOVE 
FOR WHICH 
I HAP . 
YEARNED/ 



LOVE CONFESSIONS 






I THOUGHT EVERYTHING I 


tfkeifo 


WAS SO WONPERFUL / « 


Ssogj BUT I'M SORRy 1 


SCORN 


I CAME — SORRy I / 


ERASE0 


EVEN MET GIL.' --^ 


THE BLISS- 




FUL MEMORY 






OF GIL'S 






KISS! IN 






DESPERATE 






CONFUSION 






I RAN 






TO MY, 






ROOM! 


L \k 






■JHg 






G5t\\ ° 


e 




Sli^ 
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10VE CONFESSIONS 




MATTER 

HOW VICIOUS 

ITS SCHEMES, 

IS NO 

MATCH 

FOR THE 

ABIDING 

TRUST OF 



"T'M only telling you what I saw," said Shirley 
■*■ as she confided her information to Karen. 
"They were buying an engagement and wedding 
ring set at the jewelry store. Then it just happens 
that my brother is in the real estate 'business and 
they came to him to find out about renting an 
apartment!" 

"I — I simply can't believe it," answered Kar- 
en, trying to control the tears that were blurring 
her eyes and the lump in her throat that was get- 
ting larger by the minute. "I can't believe they 
would two-time me like that!" 

"I also heard," smiled Shirley, "that they were 
seen at the travel agency, asking about honey- 
moon cruiess! Take it for what it's worth but 
I thought you should know to save yourself em- 
barrassment!" 

After Shirley left, Karen wept bitterly! She 
had wondered why Gary and Doris hadn't been 
at the airport to meet her after she had wired 
that she was coming! Her two months' absence 
had been on doctor's orders as a rest after a seri- 
ous illness. Gary, her sweetheart, and Doris, her 
very dearest friend, had seen her off and written 
to her regularly. She knew they had gone out to- 
gether while she was away. "Just to keep us both 
from getting too lonely for you," Doris had writ- 
ten. But from what Shirley had just told her, it 
had been something much more than that! 

Shirley had gone t with Gary before he met 
Karen! That might be reason for malicious gos- 
sip on her part hut the facts she had given seemed 
well founded and the whole story was borne out 
by their not coming to the airport for her arrival! 
She had taken a cab and Shirley had seen her 
come up the walk, had rushed to greet her and 
then had imparted the bad news! 

The doorbell rang and Karen hurriedly dried 
her eyes and answered it! Mrs. Neuman who lived 
in the next apartment was standing at the door! 

"I thought I heard someone come in here," she 
beamed. "It's nice to have you back! How mat 
you feeling?" 

"Fine," answered Karen but her misty eyes 
gave her away! 

"You poor thing," sympathised Mrs. Neuman, 
"you know, don't you? It's really a shame the 
way Gary and Doris have treated you! I saw 
them at the florists yesterday, ordering the bridal 
bouquet!" 

This certainly confirmed the story! When Mrs. 
Neuman finally left, Karen sank to the couch! 



"I can't blame them, I guess," she sobbed. "I was 
gone a long time and if they fell in love, it's not 
their fault! Only why didn't they tell me instead 
of letting me hear about it this way?" 

"If it had been someone besides Doris it would- 
n't even be so bad," she thought as she paced the 
room. "At least, I could have turned to her then 
for consolation! Now I have no' one!" 

It was just a few minutes later that Gary gave 
the door a solid rap, pushed it open and came 
rushing in. Doris was right behind him and they 
both seemed overjoyed to see Karen! Gary grab- 
bed her in his arms and kissed her again and again 
while Doris seemed to be simply bubbling over 

"I'm sorry we didn't get to the airport," Gary- 
explained at last, "but we were at the furniture 
store and the wire was waiting when I got home! 
I called Doris and picked her up on the way here! 
Gee, honey, we have something important to tell 

"I hope you won't feel bad about it," chimed 
in Doris. "We probably should have told you be- 
fore but — " 

Feel bad about jt? .Karen bit her lips to keep 
them from quivering and waited to hear the 
worst! She determined to be big about it! 



"First of all, Doris and I picked out these," 
Gary said as he produced a small velvet box and 
opened it to reveal a large diamond engagement 
ring and a 'wedding band! Then we rented an 
apartment, picked out furniture, and even made 
arrangements for the wedding and the honey- 

"I do hope you don't feel too bad about my 
doing it all," Doris added. "But Gary was sure 
that I knew exactly what you'd want and he 
wanted so much to surprise you!" 



Then the tears really rolled down Karen's 
cheeks, tears of relief and happiness. "You're the 
swellest people I ever knew," was all she could 
manage to say! 

She never told them of Shirley's report or that 
of Mrs. Neuman! Nor did she ever tell them that 
she had actually been willing to believe that 
they had been two-timers! 



10VE CONFiSSIONS- 




^IkeSte ARE SOME THINGS IN LIFE A GIRL HOLPS PEAR ! TRUE LOVE IS ONE OF THEM I YET 
WHEN THAT LOVE CAME TO ME, I, ANN SCOTT, HIP IT PEEP WITHIN My HEART FOR THE 

MAN I ADORED LOVED ANOTHER ONE WHOSE FALSE DEVOTION BUNDED HIM TO My 

EXISTENCE ..-A WOMAN WHOSE SELFISH LUST FOR FAME THREATENED TO RUIN 
FOREVER MY ONE CHANCE TO HAPPINESS J 



I 
REMEMBER 

HOW IT ALL 

BEGAN. 
TOAT PAY 
IN JULIA 
BISHOP'S 
DRESSING 
ROOM {JIM A 

WAS THE 
CLAMOROUS 

SINGING 
SENSATION, 
AND I WAS 

secretary! 
mat hanson, 
her press 

AGENT, 
WAS UP 
TO HIS 
USUAL 
TRICKS... 



LISTEN, JULIA, IT'S A 
NATURAL /THE PUBLIC 
LAPS UP STUFF LIKE, 




LOOK —YOU'VE SOT YOUR CHOICE OF ) 
A DOZEN GUYS HERE— FOOTBALL * 
STARS, FLYBOYS, BOXERS.' I'LL MAKE 
THE CONTACTS, YOU PATE THE HERO, 




L OVE CONFESSIONS 

.. "N CZttd juua, 

BISHOP WAS . 




julia wouldn't hear of 
it.' she insisted that we ' 
stay engaged; i've got to 



iQYf ceninssiom 




LOVE CONFESSIONS 
<3<K^ SOMETHING PIP HAPPEN? 
IN, A SMILE ON HIS RUGGEO , 




I REPUSEP AT FIRST, BUT THE THOUGHT OP 
HAVING TO HURT STEVE- BY NOT GOING 
WAS EVEN MORE APPALLING! I PIPN'T 
KNOW ITTHEN BUT I HAPFALLEN IN 
LOVE WITH HIM! THAT EVENING — . 



TRAINING CAMP AND I'M NOT 



MAYBE IT SOUNDS CRAZY, MY I 
NEEDING TO TALK ABOUT 
JULIA SO SHE'LL SEEM 
NEARER, BUT THAT'S HOW 





PIPN'T REALLY INTEND 
TO SO OUT FOR THE i 
CHAMPIONSHIP— ONLY 
WANTED TO SETTLE DOWN 
IN MY HOME TOWN AND 
START A SMALL 61 
THEN I MET JULIA-. -NOW, 
I WANT HER TO BE 




LOVE C ONFES SIONS , 

^sl I met steve A few nights later! it was a 

BEAUTIFUL AUTUMN MIGHT, SO WE TOOK A 
STROLL THROUGH THE F ~ 




I'M SURE OF 
JULIA AT LAS 
BUT TELL ME 
ABOUT YOUR . 
OWN SWEET- 
HEART, ANN.' 
GIRL LIKE YOU ISJ 




3u£ COLOR FLAHEP UP IN MY 
CHEEKS i ANP THE HEARTBREAK 
PEEP WITHIN ME SHOWEP THROUGH 
THE HEAVEN IH MY EYES BECAUSE 
I WAS WITH STEVE... 



Later , in my own small 
room a few blocks away 
from julia's lavish apart- 
ment, i crisp my eyes out.. 




STEVE 
MISSED 

JULIA MORE 
THAN EVER, 
AND ONCE 
AGAIN I 

HAP TO PLAY 
THE LITTLE 
DECEIVER J 

IT SOT TO 

REGULAR 

routine! 

FINALLY, 

ONE PAY, 

JULIA HERSELF 

ACCOMPANIEP 

ME TO SEE 

STEVE! I 

FOUND OUT 

WHY! 



PARLING,I'D LOVE TO 
TALK TO YOU SOME 
/MORE... BUT HERE 
COME THE REPORTERS/ 
I SENT FOR THEM 




I OWE YOU A GREAT PEAL, 




TUB BVENIH6 BEFORE THE FIGHT... I MET 
STEVE ONCE MORE, IN THE PARK.' HE SEEMEP 
TENSE MP NERVOUS... 




CONWSSISHS 
IT CERTAINLY 
WASN'T 
APORATION 
THAT MAPE 
STEVE KISS . 
ME THEN, BUT 
X COULPN'T 
HELP HOW 
I RBTURNEP 
IT! I HAP 
LOVEP HIM TOO 
MUCH FOR 
TOO LONG! 
THE THRILL OF 
HIS LIPS ON 
MINE MAPE 
IT A MIXTURE 
OF MISERY 

ANP joy! 



Q? ^ 
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J^At 


6 


IrA 




., OlBui 





Steve insistep on seeing me 
to the poor! his kinpness 
was the variety you lavished 
oh someone vou hap accident- 
ally hurt ... anp it was , 
worse than none at all ! 




■tie TURNED ANP WALKEP AWAY 

NOT LOOKING BACK! JULIA 

WAS FURIOUS! 



LOVE CONFESSIONS 



eeWNP mr back ; you're making 

A PLAY FOR HIM YOURSELF.' HE'LL 
HAVE /WONEX AFTER THIS FISHT.' 



Glluuti 



SELF WITH ARRANGEMENTS FOR 
LEAVING TOWN.' X KNOW JULIA MAS 
PROBABLY TRYING TO MAKE UP 
WITH STEVE , ANP I TRIEP TO FOR- 
GET HIM ... BUT LATER THAT 
EVENING, I JUST HAP TO LISTEN 
TOTHERAPIO... 




WITH THIS 1 /l^f^ylO^J^ 

INESTONE^tww* 





1. GENUINE 

, SUEDE BELT 
itp,- Y0U6ETALL3 1 

,/f /» W* 1 2- GOLD-PLATED 

.X 795 1 TIEMR 

# VD 13. MATCHING 



RHINESTONE 
SPARKLING 
CUFF LINKS 



The Same Hair Scientists Who First Introduced 
The Home Permanent Wave Kit Have Just 

DISCOVERED NEW SHAMPOO 
CURLS AND WAVES HAIR 



Without Permanent Waving 




It's the 

Cream Shampoo 

That 

Makes 

The 

Difference 



NO MACHINERY.. .NO WAITING... NOT A WAVE SET! 



ry about split .ndl 



.nly $1.00 pi., 
yo. .... simply 



MARLENE'S HAIR WAVING CREAM SHAMPOO 

DECT. 53A 230 HO. MICHIGAN AVE. CHICAGO I, ILL. 



